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“PEANUT DAVE, THE LITTLE DEFENDER.” 


HERE ’S A SPLENDID CHANCE TO MAKE POLITICAL CAPITAL, AND HE’s NOT MISSING IT. 











WHEN POLLY GOES IN BATHING. 


T Is all arranged at the breakfast table. I am to be on hand at eleven. 
Scarcely half-a-dozen pages of the Sunday paper have been glanced 
over, and hardly a half cigar consumed when I am aroused to behold Polly 
laden with bathing dress, towels and shoes, 
and Polly’s mama weighted down with 
shawls, sunshades, cloaks and novels. 
I lay down my paper with a sigh, 
and follow. 
Ten minutes later I emerge 
from my suffocating cell, throw 
myself on the beach, and for 
five minutes gaze languorously 
jjome.’; at the ocean. The next five 
1" {% minutes I spend in digging 
holes in the sand with the large 
toe of my right foot. The suc- 
ceeding five minutes are passed 
in throwing pebbles at a deceased 
sunfish, Then Polly’s mama comes 
out, and, after a deal of careful 
arrangement of sunshades, shawls 
2 Herning: and cloaks, in which I lend a more 
. : or less valuable assistance, Polly’s 









‘ ase ~ mama is at length quietly absorbed 

i a in a novel, and I fall to digging 

— ~~. ips again, this time with the other great 
—_ de toe. Another five minutes goes by. 


Then —no! — yes —at last ! — Polly trips 
down the steps clad in all the coquetry of her new bathing-dress. We 
approach the surf together, Polly treading daintily over the intervening 
stones with little exclamations of disapproval. We stop at the edge of the 
water, and Polly advances one foot cautiously, and waits for a tiny wave to 
kiss it. Then she jumps back. 

*¢It’s dreadfully cold!” cries'Polly. She views me aggrievedly. It 
is plain that for some reason she lays this fact to my mismanagement. She 
advances the other foot and awaits developments. Again she scurries back. 

‘*It’s dreadfully cold!” says Polly. She views the water doubtfully. 
She glances at me. I realize that a weighty decision is about to be born, 
and keep silence. Then Polly shivers, and turns her back upon the sea. 

‘* Let ’s take a run up the beach,” she says. We do so, and sit on a 
ledge with our feet in a pool for half an hour. Then Polly is again swal- 
lowed up in the bathing-house, and I take my solitary dip while Polly’s 
mama dozes peacefully under the sunshade. 


ANOTHER 
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MR. SussBuss (fo friend from the city). — Now, here is 
one of the most unaccountable mysteries I ever heard of. 
You see, my lawn is absolutely perfect, with the exception 
of right in front of this tree, and not a blade of grass wil! 
grow here. 
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A DEFINITION. 


‘*Pa, what is a diplomat ?”’ 
‘‘A diplomat, my son, is a liar who does n't get found out.” 


* 


I regain the shelter of the porch, and finish my paper and another 
cigar before they appear. Polly’s hair is escaping in charming abandon 
from under her dainty cap; her eyes are sparkling, and each cheek isa 
wild rose. 

She springs up the steps and confronts me exultingly. ‘* Was n’t it 
lovely!” cries Polly. 

Richard Stillman Powell. 


MYSTERY. 





THE HIRED MAN.—-Th’ only tree on th’ lawn, but it's 
a mighty comfortable place to take four or five hours’ nap 
each day; and they can't see me from th’ house, neither. 
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AT NARRAGANSETT PIER. 
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JACK Heavens! Look at that Boston girl! It's enough to give a man a chill even at this distance, 


Tom. — What 's the matter? 
Jack. — Can't you see? She is chewing her ice cream. 


THE PATIENT FISH. 


FIRST F1isH.— How are you getting along? 
SECOND FIsH.— No luck at all. The man at the end of that line is 


PROSPECTIVE LIBERALITY 
YOUNG IKENSTEIN (insinuatingly ).— Vat are you going to gif your 
daughter ven she gedts married, Meester Schwindlebaum ? 


OLD SCHWINDLEBAUM (co/dly ).— Mein consendt, Meester Ikenstein? a chump, or else he’s as full as a goat. 


: First FisH.— What is the trouble? 
Wedd. SECOND Fi1sH.— I took the bait off his hook an hour ago, and I 've 
been waiting ever since for him to put some more on. 







TURN ABOUT IS FAIR PLAY. 
Mr. UPTON (across the air shaft).—1 wish you folks would n’t make 

so much noise; you ‘re keeping our baby awake. 
MR. FORTHFLOHR (é/and/y).— Oh! we are, are we? Well, just 
ask your baby how he likes it himself! 
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i BEYOND THE DREAMS OF = A 

y AVARICE. ; 
CHOLLEY. All the fellows seem to be 


attentive to that dowdy little girl in pink, 
Is she rich? 

GussiE.— Rich! Why, her father is 
a bicycle manufacturer ! 


PROFESSIONAL AMENITIES. 

Dr. KILLEM (indignantly ). What 
do you think? Shrouds, the undertaker, 
offered me twenty per cent. on all the busi- 
ness I would put in his way. 

Dr. PILLEM (dryly ).—You ’ll be a rich man 
yet, Killem ! 





ld 


A MAN’S LUXURIOUS tastes usually keep a short distance in ad- 
vance of his income. 


FEVANGELIST.—Are you willing to fight for the Lord? 
UNREGENERATE. — Sure thing! I’ve been a member of a paid 


choir for years. 
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BAFFLING THE ENEMY. 


FRIEND (being shown through the house).— Do you find that the use 


of a gas stove increases your gas bills much ? , ; 
Mr. HouseKEEP.— Not a bit! The company does n't know we THE MILLIONAIRE would be a greater benefactor if he would only talk 
have it. ; less with his mouth and let his money edge in a word. 
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STRAY NOTES. AND COMMENTS ON HIS SIMPLE LIFE. 


V. 
MovIincG IN. 


S$ I LOOK out of my window, my eyes tempted from my work by the 
grateful sight of the Spring-time green, I see an imposing and dig- 
nified procession pass majestically, at a dignified rate of progress, along 
the highway. It is a procession of four gigantic vans, like small barns 
mounted on wheels. The vans are beautifully painted in the brightest 
and shiniest of carriage paint, and on their ample sides they bear pictures 
of mighty warehouses — warehouses of the reddest red brick imaginable, 
and of such vast dimensions that the perspective looks too good to be true. 
These vans are drawn by huge, well-groomed, handsomely caparisoned 
Percheron horses. Each van carries a crew of three or four sturdy-looking 
men. There is an air of well-to-do respectability about the whole outfit; 
and the great, tightly closed doors at the back of the vans give a suggestion 
of decent privacy and seclusion, which imply a proper respect for the goods 
and chattels of a home on the move, 
Very presently the procession will stop at its destination, which is at a 
house where the sign ‘¢ To Let” has just been removed, and the stalwart- 








looking men will jump down and open the great doors, and dive into the 
cavernous depths within; and in an incredibly short time, with a wonder- 
ful skill and precision, they will shift their bulky cargo of trunks and fur- 
niture from van to house, depositing every article according to directions, 
and being so obliging and pleasant about it all, and never breaking or 
scratching anything, that the delighted owner of the goods and chattels 
wiil give them twice as much beer-money as he had intended to. Then 
the doors will be closed again, the crews will mount to their perches, and 
the imposing procession will roll away along the pleasant, saloon-dotted 
road to the great city. 

Now, this is all as it should be. It is a proper, orderly and economi- 
cal way of performing a task whose difficulties and annoyances and general 
cussedness used, once upon a time, to drive strong men to drink and 
desperation. I am not the least inclined to sneer at the pageant; I only 
wonder, as I gaze, how a people who do more moving from house to house 
than any other race on the face of the earth, ever managed to get along 
without a system that saves so much discomfort, loss of property, petty 
annoyance and humiliation — yes, bitter, biting, crue] humiliation. 

I sigh as I look back across the years and think of our own moving in 
— or, rather, moving out — from the city. Things were very different then. 
Nowadays these mighty vans roll upon their errands of mercy from early 
Spring to late Fall; and even a comparatively humble family may do its 
moving with dignity and style, on the shortest notice. But when I moved 
here the tortures of May-day were still in vogue. The man who wanted 
to move had to hire his truckman long before he hired his house. Prudent 
people generally went to the truck-stands about the Christmas season, cal- 
culating on the genial influences of the time to soften even a haughty truck- 
man’s stony heart, and move him to throw a dollar or two off his price. 
People in whom the moving habit was highly developed used to hire their 
truckman from year to year; but up in Harlem, where no one ever keeps 
a house for two consecutive years, they used to sell options in truckmen. 

The truckman whom I engaged was a genial, active, encouraging 
person with whom I drove my bargain in January. He promised to be on 
hand at six o’clock in the morning on the first of May, and he offered to 
turn up at four if I preferred that hour. I told him that I thought it was 
ostentatiously early, and that six would do. He had four or five trucks of 
a size that at that time was considered large; but in case they proved in- 
adequate to the occasion he promised to bring his brother-in-law’s one-horse 
wagon, to which said one horse was attached. He entered my name and 
» address in his engagement book; and, for further surety, I made a point of, 
passing that, way about once a month and recalling myself to his memory, 
and giving him one of my best cigars. 
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On the morning of the first of May we were all up and dressed at six 
o’clock and waiting for the truckman—my wife and | and our whole 
domestic staff, and my wife’s eighty-two year old uncle, who would come 
in to help us move, and who had to be fed all day with light, unbreakable 
articles to potter around with. Even the baby was with us —at least, she 
was crying, and I suppose it was for the truckman. She had cried for 
every conceivable thing else already, and it did n’t seem as if there were 
anything left to cry for except the truckman. 

Six o’clock came, and seven, but no truckman. We sat around on 
trunks tied up with clothes-line, and discussed the chances of his having 
been bribed to desert us for the service of some millionaire. We hung out 
of the windows and strained our eyes to catch 
the approach of his army of chariots. 

Scores of truckmen passed, but ours came 

not. When it came to the point where Teresa | oe 
my wife began to ask me whether I was as =A es i 
sure I had given him the right address, oon | = 
I felt that the need of a temporary ab- 

sence was clearly indicated, and I said 

I would go to the truck-stand and see 
what had become of my man. At nine 
o’clock I went. The truck-stand was a 
long way off, and the day was hot and 
sulky. When I got there I was a per- 
spiring crucible of pent-up profanity. 
There was not a truck on the stand. 
The policeman told me that my man 
had left early, but he could not say 
whether he had gone in my direction or 
not. He kindly advised me not to wait for 
him after twelve o’clock. 

I went back to the house. I found the truckman there with his 
caravan. He explained that I had given him the wrong address; but he 
saved me from a lasting misunderstanding with my wife by adding that | 
gave him the wrong name. The truckman’s manner had entirely changed. 
He had a contemptuous and commanding aspect; and there was the flush 
of pride upon his face. At least, I thought at the time it was pride. I 
tried to explain to him the ingenious scheme my wife and I had devised of 
apportioning the furniture of a given room, or set of rooms, to one particu- 
lar truck. His manner was so abstracted and absent-minded that by the 
time I had got him to show any interest at all, his men had distributed the 
greater portion of the furniture among the various trucks, on an entirely 
inferior system of their own. He then told me that he had moved more 
families than I had ever seen, and requested me to keep my wife’s uncle 
out of the hall-way unless J wanted somebody to let a feather-duster fall on 
him and kill him. 

Most of the morning I spent in keeping the truckmen away from a 
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little back hall where we had stowed away a lot of discarded furniture and 


household belongings generally, which 
we had given to an obliging junk- 
man, who had kindly consented 
to take them away. It was 
quite an accumulation of leg- 
less chairs, broken - down 
kitchen furniture and out- 
worn bedding, and it in- 
cluded a number of those 
atrocities in the way of high- 
ly and cheaply decorated 
furniture and idiotic objects 
of ornamental intent which 
find their way into every 
household, even those that 
really mean well. Some of 
those truckmen would pass by 
an ebony bookcase six feet long 

without seeing it, and would hur! themselves upon that collection, and try 
their best to carry away a wash-pitcher without a handle or a foot-rest with 
a broken back. My. unresting vigilance kept the assortment intact until 
the last truck was loaded; and then, in an-evil hour, I turned my back for 
a few minutes. I had not counted upon the brother-in-law and his one- 
horse wagon. He arrived about this time, and, finding nothing else to 
make a load of, he took the whole disreputable-looking outfit and drove 











PUCK. 


merrily away. By this time everything had been removed from the place; 
the servants, with the exception of the nurse, had been started off on an 
early train to our new suburban home, and my wife and I sat down to eat 
a bit of luncheon — on the floor. After luncheon I sat on the window-sill 
and smoked a pipe. My wife remarked that she was thankful that we had 
got out before the new tenants had begun to move in. 

«¢ We have n’t missed it by much,” I said, ‘for there are their trucks 
in the street. . And do you remember, my dear, my telling you that the 
way that this fool of a landlord was treating his tenants would result in 
lowering the character of the street? Now look out there at the furniture 

of these people who are go- 
ing to move in here. Did 
you ever see anything 
so sickeningly cheap 
and utterly com- 
mon? Why, it ’s 
hardly one remove 
from what you ’d ex- 
pect to find in a tene- 
ment house !” 
My wife looked out of the window. 

‘¢ Why, my dear, how can you?” she said. 

‘¢ Well,” I went on, ‘+ just look at it. Did you ever see such a lot of 
cheap, worn-out, poverty-ridden stuff to move into a nice, smart-looking 
house like this?” 

‘¢ Why, dear,” said my wife, ‘‘ that’s ovr furniture, and those are our 
trucks. They were loaded almost an hour ago, but they have n’t started 
yet, and I ¢#inxk the men are all in the saloon on the corner.” 

By the time I had hurried the men out of the saloon, and started the 
caravan, it was too late to take the train by which we had meant to go out, 
and we found that there would be no other for three hours. There was 
nothing for it but to take another railroad to a larger town five miles nearer 
New York, and hire a carriage to ride the rest of the way. We rather 
liked the prospect, however, for we thought the ride would rest us, and 
that baby could take her nap in the carriage. But we had taken too cheer- 
ful and optimistic a view of the livery-stable accommodations of suburban 
towns, as we realized when, an hour later, we found ourselves jogging over 
a dusty country road in an ancient two-wheeled herdic coach, drawn by a 
lame horse, and driven by an Irishman who had more time on his hands 
than he knew what to do with. - 





* * 


We had just begun the ascent of a hill so long that it seemed to end 
no where in particular this side of the zenith, when I heard a sound of 
creaking wheels, and, looking up, I saw ahead of me a caravan of heavily- 
laden trucks; and a chill struck to my heart when I realized that the 












AN 


IMPOSSIBILITY. 


‘* Young man,” said the prison chaplain to the convict; ‘‘ do you realize 


that you have blasted your brilliant prospects, thrown away your life, and 
willfully disgraced your family name?” 

‘‘Oh, no; not that!"’ said the prisoner, stoically. 
my family name is Smith!" 


**I could n't do it; 


furniture on them was OUR furniture. It was no use my saying to myself 
that, as a matter of fact, our furniture was very good and comparatively 
new, and that all furniture looks at its worst in the process of moving. It 
seemed to me that I had never seen such a wretched, pitiful, worn, 
scratched, battered, faded and frayed collection of cheap and nasty house- 
hold articles in the whole course of my life. That furniture had been very 
much admired by our visitors when each article stood on its proper end, 
and was kept up to the highest standard of domestic cleanliness. But with 
its backs and bottoms and wrong sides generally exposed to the public 
gaze, with its legs sticking up in the air, with the half of its castors jolted 
out, tied up with knotted shreds of rope, with pieces of worn counterpane 
stuffed here and there to prevent chafing, and with a thick coating of road- 
side dust all over it, it looked very much like the outfit of an emigrant 
gang that had busted up in Kansas, and was coming home regardless of 
appearances. Just as we drew up even with it, one of the wagons gave a 
lift to a Polish Jew peddler with a bundle of second-hand clothing tied up 
in a red table-cloth. He stretched himself out on the top of the load, on 
something that I subsequently discovered to be the baby’s crib, and 
assumed an air of easy proprietorship. I asked my driver to whip up, and 
he told me he would as soon as he got to the top of the hill. At the top 


of the hill we came to the town, and drove together down the principal 
As we drew up, my wife grasped my arm 
The servants had not yet 


residential street to my house. 
convulsively and pointed to the front lawn. 
arrrived to open the house, having 

left the train, with the unerri 

instinct of their kind, at a = 
station several miles away ; 
and the brother-in-law 
of my truckman, be- 
ing the lightest la- 
den of the moving 
throng, had arrived 
an hour before any- 
body else, had de- 
posited his entire 
load of dric-a-brac 
on the front lawn, 
and was now wait- 
ing to be paid. 

It was the close 
of a beautiful May 
afternoon, and in the pleasant twilight a number of people were going 
home from the first tennis practice of a field club in the immediate vicinity. 
I saw at once that the place teemed with life and vivacity; and yet I did 
not feel entirely sure that I should not have preferred something more 
retired and secluded. 






HIS WAY. 
‘¢Was your husband good to you during your long illness?” inquired 
the kind lady who was making a charity call. 
«Oh, yes, indeed, Ma’am!” replied the poor woman; ‘as good as 
could be — he was more like a friend than a husband.” 


THE VERY 
BrIGGs.— The first fight on 

was n’t it? 
Riccs.—- Nah! 

of Adam, 


FIRST. 


record was between Cain and Abel, 


The first occurred when the serpent took a fall out 


KNEW HIS MAN. 


SCHNEIDER.—Who vas dose striped pants fer you 
vas making, Morris? 
MORRIS. - 
Grabenthal. 
SCHNEIDER (quickly ),— Maig der bockets tight! 


Vy, don’dt you remember? — fer 


Mr. 


HEARSAY. 
First BULL. — Ever been in a china 
shop? 
SECOND BULL.— No such luck! They 


say it’s great sport. 


FORCE OF HABIT. 

FIRST PROHIBITIONIST.— Colonel Jones 
is a great accession to the party. He was 
one of the best campaign speakers the Re- 

publicans had. 
SECOND PROHIBITIONIST. — Yes; but I wish he ’d get over the habit 
of predicting that ‘as surely as the sun will rise on the fifth day of next 
November, we will carry this State by fifty thousand majority.” - 





THE SOCIAL upper crust is usually based upon the financial dough 
beneath. 
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A ROADSIDE APPEAL. 


SED beneath the shade of a spreading oak. 
The tall man with the eleven years’ growth of 
beard looked earnestly into the face of his com- 
panion. 
‘¢ Bill,” he asked, solemnly, ‘¢ will you not share 
your crust with me?” 
Tears sprang into the eyes of the short party with 
a long coat and no shirt. 
‘¢ Hank,” he observed, gazing upon the citron pie he held 
in his hand, “ you ’re always looking for the best of it.” 


Wp, HEY PAU 


—. 






HIS APOLOGY. 

WILLIS.— I’m mad at you. 

WALLACE.— Oh, you must n’t think strange of that! 
getful, you know. 


You never laugh when I tell a joke. 


I’m very for- 


A SPINSTER VIEW. 


The grim old maid who deftly plays her cards 
To change her state will grab at any 
straw, r 
Because deep in her soul she e’er regards 
Being possessed as nine points of 
Love’s law. 







DID NOT LIKE THAT DAY. 


SiByL. — You are ahead of time with | } 
your calendar. It won’t be Saturday (< 
until to-morrow. 

Tippik.—I know. But I always tear 
off two days on Thursday evening. 
Friday is such an unlucky day! 


OVERREACHED.--A STORY OF LOVE ON STILTS. 


PERM AN E NTLY COPYRIGHT, 1996, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 
HIGH. - 
‘¢Do you feel that a 
you are wedded to ‘i 


high art?” 
‘¢Yes; I suppose 
I am. I ’ve always af ae y 
looked forward to |: - a: 
moving my studio a 
few stories lower; but 
I guess I ll have to 
let it go.” 


THE REASON. 


ADA.— I hear that 
Harry Robinson’s fa- 
ther has started him 


in business. P. || ie 
Ipa.— Yes; I un- Ow4 
derstand he could n’t CT ay 
get anybody to pay 
Harry a salary. 
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CHARITY VAUNT- 

ETH not itself 

— being sufficiently 

puffed up in the news- 
papers. 




















Deparrep Lover.— They say love 
laughs at locksmiths, but mine laughs 


Bricks WITHOUT at blacksmiths. That duffer can’t keep 


























STRAW — Ice me from seemg his daughter, even if 
. ; he does put her on the top floor at 
Cream Bricks. sinhe. 
. SS ° wo, 
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Mr. MussetmMan.— It ’s all right, 
young man; but you don’t come 
none of your high horse around here. 


**T’ll keep you out of mischief for 
one night, that ’s certain ! 





‘Yes, darling ; love will find a way. 


««SHE’S A woman 
for people to 
fa, i rave over.” 
b\ *« Indeed?” 

*¢ Yes; she lives in 
a flat and practices 
vocal music six hours 

a day.” 


First DocTor.— 

I have a case 

that baffles medical 
skill. 

SECOND DOCTOR. 
-— Hopeless ? 

First DocTor.— 
Quite! I have tried 
five expert collectors 
and a debtor’s warrant 
in vain. 




















yy «A DOLLAR LOOKS 
as big as a 
-@ = Mexican cart-wheel to 
“1 me nowadays.”’ 

‘Yes; and it’s just 
about as hard to make 
go round.” 





























«¢ WAS SHE happi- 
, ‘ried 2”? 
* Ah! I would risk all to be but ? ly married | 
one moment in your fond embrace.” ‘©No; everybody 
was weeping.” 
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SPQ Var. 

Tue Lover (/eedbly'. — Say, little 
boys, if you wil! run down to the vil- 
lage and tell the hook and ladder 
company to come out here i ’ll give 
you each a penny. 

















“Fine birds roost high, so you 
ought to feel proud.” 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


A “GROWLER” 
STATESMAN. 





we A PUBLIC MAN keeps his mouth closed for 
a few months, people are apt to forget many of 
the discreditable things they have learned about him. 
If he is a United States Senator, for instance, they get to picturing him 
as a dignified, high-minded gentleman, whose rare mental and moral 
qualities have won him that proud distinction. They have an exalted 
opinion of the office, itself, and they are only too ready to endow its occu- 
pant with all the virtues of the ideal statesman. So natural and so strong 
is this tendency that even a man of the caliber of David B. Hill, if he 
could once learn the importance of saying nothing, would come to be con- 
sidered a statesman by a large part of the people so long as he remained a 
United States Senator. But Mr. Hill has not yet learned the wisdom of 
depending upon the light of his high office to dazzle the multitude. He 
wants to heip it along now and then by talking, and, as surely as he talks, 
he shows what he is: a politician of the common or barroom variety. <A 
few weeks ago he broke one of those periods of silence that are so valuable 
to a man of his stamp, and once more showed himself to the people as a 
trickster who has unlimited confidence in his ability to fool them. Mr. 
Hill was never truer to his ideals than when he expressed himself in the 
public prints on the enforcement of the excise law in New York City. He 
asserted that the Republican party is responsible for that law; that it can 
not be repealed except by a Legislature overwhelmingly Democratic, with 
a Democratic Governor to approve the act; and that the utmost the 
Democratic party has thus far been able to do, owing to the wickedness 
of the Republican party, was to interpret the law liberally. Those three 
assertions form as bold an attempt to make political capital out of lies and 
smart trickery as Mr. Hill has ever been guilty of in his long career of 
trickery. As Governor of the State of New York, Mr. Hill declared that 
to repeal the Sunday-closing clause of the present excise law would ruin 
the Democratic party in New York. As further evidence of his position 
on repeal, there is the record of his rejection of the Sunday-opening clause 
of Assemblyman Foley’s excise bill while he was Governor. As further 
evidence of the position of the entire Democratic Machine on this law, 
neither the question of its repeal nor the merit of the law was ever seri- 
ously considered by it until a Republican administration enforced the law 
in New York City. Yet, no sooner is the law enforced than Mr. Hill 
comes forward to plead for the poor man’s Sunday beer, and most 
untruthfully to affirm that the Democratic party can alone preserve 
it for him. When he speaks of the Democratic party’s ‘liberal 
interpretation ” of the law,-he means simply that Tammany used 
the law as a vise to squeeze blackmail out of New York saloon- 
keepers. Mr. Hill maintains that only the Democratic party can 
suitably modify this law. Let us overlook the fact that his ma- 
chine has steadily fought any attempt to modify it, and then note 
the absurdity of his contention. if you believe in a protective 
tariff you must necessarily believe that no saloon-keeper has the 
right to sell you a glass of beer on Sunday; but, if you believe 
in a reduction of the tariff then you believe it should be made 
legal to sell liquor on Sunday. What Mr. Hill means is, that if 
you will put up with Tammany rule and allow Tammany to col- 
lect blackmail from saloon-keepers, you can have all the Sunday 
beer you want. 

‘The truth about the New York excise law is this: it isa tool 
to enforce the payment of blackmafl; it puts the saloon-keeper 
in the power of the politician; no politician, whatever his party, 
will give it up willingly; because, once given up, his power over 
an important element in politics is gone. It is as unreasonable 
to expect relief from a David B. Hill party as from a Thomas C. 
Platt party. With each of these men, politics is a game that can 
not be played without blackmail. If the present enforcement of 
the excise law convinces a majority of the people of New York 
that the sale of liquor on Sunday should be legalized in their city, 
they must unite, regardless of party, and demand a modification of 
that law. If they could secure relief only through one of two political 
machines, both of which are corrupt, representative government would be a 
failure. Mr. Hill presents a sorry spectacle when he tries, all at one time, to 
defend, to apologize for and to deny his sympathy with Tammany rascatity. 


A REFORMER 
ON WHEELS. 


F ALL the articles that have been written to promote 
dress reform were pasted together, they would make 
a long strip. We lack the data and the time to 
compute its length, but we are sure it would be disproportionate to the 
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result, because there has been no result worth mentioning. The dress 
reformer has abjured woman to cast off the death-dealing corset, to carry 
the weight of her clothing on her shoulders, and to quit trailing her skirts 
in the disease-breeding filth of the streets, and to do and refrain from 
doing this, that and the other. All this was to no purpose. Woman 
listened and read attentively, as she is apt to do where dress is even 
remotely concerned, but she continued to obey the rule of the ingenious 
people who get up fashion plates. This is a practical age, and preaching 
of any kind does n't go for much unless you can show that your reform has 
practical advantages. This is why bicycle makers have accomplished more 
for dress reform in two years than the preachers of that cult have accom- 
plished since clothes began to be the fashion. To-day, thanks to the 
bicycle, there is every prospect that woman will soon be able to dress sensi- 
bly and comfortably and modestly, all at the same time. The bicycle de- 
mands comfort and good sense; and modesty, so far as dress is concerned, 
is an artificial standard susceptible of infinite variation. Mrs. Prude 
delights to ride a wheel, but she would never, never, never consent to 
nor would she even think for a moment of ap- 
So she goes 


wear ‘¢ those things,” 
pearing in the short skirt and leggings of Mrs. Goodsense. 
forth arrayed in a long skirt which has weights at the bottom to pre- 
vent a shameless exposure of her ankles. Serene in the consciousness 
of her own modesty she may so far conquer her disgust for Mrs. Good- 
sense as to take a spin on the road with that lady. Her first discovery 
is that long skirts are a menace to her safety. Her next 
disturbing. In spite of the restraining weights, her skirts are the sport 
of every breeze, and she soon learns that inquiring masculine glances are 
directed more to her occasional, accidental exposures than to the con- 
She soon 


is even more 


tinual and intentional exposure of her more daring friend. 
becomes very properly ashamed of her immodest long skirt, and then she 
A costume that honestly displays 
reservation, is more modest than a costume 


is converted to sensible dress reform. 
the leg to the 
that dishonestly permits a’ view thereof every other minute. 


but their preaching 


knee without 
This isa great 
moral truth, and dress reformers have preached it, 
was without avail until the bicycle gave it force. It seems not too rash to 
predict that within a few years women will actually be able to walk the 
streets without sweeping them. We hail the meek and lowly bicycle as an 
emancipator of woman — an emancipator more puissant than the dress 
reform missionary, the health-corset colporteur or the equal-rights advocate. 


NORMAL. 
BROWN.— How is your appetite these days? 
I can eat three meals a day on week days, and about 


JONES. — Fair. 
fifteen on Sunday. 
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DooLeEy. — McMullen is shtuck oop since he got inter polyticks 
Casey. — Yis; he's found out his worth since he became a mimber 
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FREE SILVER SAM, THE BOY BI-METALLIST; 


OR, e 
A RATIO OF 16 TO 1, 
By CAPTAIN MAINE READE, JR., 
AUTHOR OF 
‘*Single-Sight, the Subtle Scout; or, The Pirates of the Plains;" ‘‘Iron-Bound Ed., 
the Elevator Boy; or, From the Bottom to the Top;”’ ‘ Billy the Bilk, the 
Bowery Bravo; or, The Lusher’s Legacy;” ‘‘ Black Bart, the Border 
Bloodhound; or, The Vampire's Vengeance; "' ‘‘ Dumb-Waiter 
Dan, the Boy Janitor; or, The Harpies of Harlem; ° 


“G. A. R. George, the Boy Veteran; or, The 
Way the War was Won," etc., etc. 


CHAPTER I. 
THE POPULIST’S PRIDE. 


WAS a broiling hot day in July; but despite the torrid 
rays of the sun and the blasting hot prairie winds, the 
farmers for miles around Saharaville, Sockless County, 
Kansas, had gathered at the great free silver con- 
vention. 

Who is it they regard so intently on this day of 
all days, marking point by point his arguments --- 
that slight, boyish figure that is the cynosure of all 
eyes? It is he, our hero, Free Silver Sam, the Boy 
Bi-Metallist. He is rushing in where Republican presi- 
dential aspirants fear to tread! 

The careless onlooker, if such there was, noting 
the superb whiskers of Free Silver Sam, that swept the ground as the im- 
passioned orator piled argument upon argument, instance upon instance, 
and precept upon precept, would hardly think that but sixteen scorching 
Kansas summers had passed o’er his head. 

Yet it was only too true! 

Listen! he is speaking — 

«¢ And, after all this, President Cleveland claims that silver is not 
sound money. Hear this —” 

On the small slab of marble on the table-top before him, he drops a 
large cartwheel dollar. With a chiming “cling!” it rings clear as a bell, 
spins a moment and then settles with a ‘ clink.” 

‘“‘There! If that is n’t sound money, what is?” 

That was his peroration. A climax grand! stupendous! 


CHAPTER II. 


THE ARCH-CONSPIRATOR. 

‘¢ Hist!” 

The dark, scowling face of Goldbug Ben, the tool of the Rothschilds, 
lit up with savage glee. 

‘¢ We have him now.” 

The two men addressed were both ae = 
emissaries of Wall Street, minions of ; tt 
the money-power, as vile ani des- 
picable as himself. 

‘¢] have the proof that this 
graduate of Coin’s Financial 
School is an impostor!” 

His hearers can scarce re- 
strain a start. 

«© Yes,” continued Gold- 
bug Ben; ‘those whiskers, 
which the Free Silverites 
swear*by, that beard, whose 
silken superfluity has almost 
secured him the coveted 
place of Peffer, are” — he 















paused a moment, noting — mh. if 
the open-mouthed amaze- | TT WisW 
ment of his accomplices — a Via 
‘false! bat 
“And, furthermore, he Wit) # 


tf 
holds a mortgage on my 


farm, payable only in 
GOLD!” 


CHAPTER III. 
THE DAY OF RECKONING. 
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Another meeting of the 
Populists of Kansas. But this 
time there were ominous looks 
and fierce gestures on all sides. 
For was it not rumored that their 
idol, Free Silver Sam, wore false 
whiskers and held’ gold mortgages? 

Calmly the boy Bi-Metallist faced 
the angry throng. 


TRAMP.— Madam, I''m starvin'! 


— we ‘re going to cut that for hay. 


THE OLD DODGE DID N’T WORK. 


PUCK. 
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A LIVELY  FimMe. 


**Did you enjoy that coaching trip you went on?” 


‘*Oh, immensely! Before we'd gone half way, there were hardly 
any two who'd speak to each other, and all of us cut our host dead.” 


‘¢ Friends,” he said, ‘it is true I wore false whiskers; not with any 
intention of deceiving you, but as a disguise beneath which I could better 
track and bring down the game I sought, Goldbug Ben and his gang, the 
tools of the Rothschilds and the minions of the money power.” 

‘¢ And the gold mortgages?” clamored the crowd. 

‘« That,” and Free Silver Sam paused impressively, ‘‘ was so that, 
like our great leader, Senator Stewart, I might pay back the Goldbugs in 

their own coin!” 


( To be discontinued at once.) 
' i ae 2 


ee) UNNECESSARY. 


HE.— And I will promise that | 
will let you have your own way 
in everything. 
SHE. — Oh, I don’t require 
that ! 
HE.— You don’t? 
SHE,—I mean the promise, 


NOT TO BLAME. 


Nopp. —I don’t believe 
my son will ever earn his 
own living. 

Topp. — That ’s not his 
fault. , 

NoppD.— Why is n’t it? 

ToppD. — Did n’t you say 
he was a graduate of a busi- 
ness college? 


Wht 
if AN 


* A | 
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A GOOD WORKMAN is known 
F obey by his tools, and an er- 
ratic workman by his toots. 
THE PUGILIST ’s a penman great — 
His pen he gayly plies; 
And oftener he dots his own 
Than his opponent’s eyes. 
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Kin I eat grass out here in th’ back yard ? 
Mrs. HOMESPUN. — Yes; but don’t you stray over into that new pasture; 


THE worst of imaginary troubles 
is that they never leave us. 





PUCK. 308 























OF WHAT HE WORRIED. 

Howson Lott.—Yes; my family ’s at the seaside; I ’ve rented my 
house for the Summer to some wealthy people who think they’Il like it out 
there at Lonelyville. 

WHEELER,—I thought I saw strange faces there; I rode past the 
place on my bike, yesterday. 

Howson Lott (eager/y).— Was the grass cut? 


AN UP-TO-DATE CONQUEST. 
W's SUNNY features smiles the maid 
Beside the Summer sea, 
And sighs, ‘* Lord Tumtytum ts mine,’ 
And dances in her glee 


With smiles of joy the Lord exclaims, 
While gazing o'er the brine: 
** Medora ‘s mine with all her gold - 
With all her red gold-mine /” 
R. K. AL 
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ACCOUNTED FOR. 


O'FLAHERTY.— If it's as yez say, that the Oirish bees wan av 
th’ Troibes av Ishrael thot left the other troibes an’ settled in Oire- 
land, how comes it that yez noses be so large while the Oirish 
have hardly any noses at all, at all ? 

HOCKENHEIMER.— Dot vas soon egsblained. Ven your dribe 
left our dribes dey cut off dere noses to spite dere faces. 


ON A COUNTRY ROAD. a 7 © | fi = ae 
First Ciry Boy.— What ’s that cow got a bell on for, | wonder? 
SECOND DittTo.—I suppose it ’s to tell the bicycler to look out. 


AT LAST! 


At last she ’s aroused, is Eve’s new daughter; 





She vows it is rather queer oi 
That she can’t get iunch with her soda water, ai GH \ 
As men do with their beer. WYyyf§$ YG he A } 
Y Yj, “y, Z ey U : 
= UY YY j a 
V/, VY 
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REMARKABLE. 


BROWN (fo WAITER, who has at last brought his order). 
— Did you ever see me before I gave you my order? 
WAITER.— No, sir! 





BROWN.— Have you seen me since ? 

WAITER.— No, sir! 

BROWN. — Well, you have the most wonderful memory 
for faces I ever saw in my life. 

WAITER.— Do you think so, sir ? 

BROWN.— Yes; the idea of a man who only saw me 
once remembering my face so long afterward is little short 
of miraculous. 


S, THE CROOKED LETTER. 
Beware, my son, of trying to acquire riches rapidly. Re- 
member that the only difference between speculation and pecu- 
lation is a little crookedness. 





NO BENEFIT TO HIM. 

FARMER HUMSTED.—.Fine growin’ 
weather. 

CHOLLY SLENDER. — Aw, ya-as; 
but I’ve got my growth. 
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(CONSIDERED AS a blooming peach, 
; Which man with rapture hails, 
WEAK The Summer Girl ’s the rosy crop 


That never, never fails. 
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Mrs. HARDACRE (in town. purchasing some furniture).— Come, Silas, 
let 's go out of this swindle shop! We don’t buy nothin’ here, we don't! , + 
: ; : 4 )E GOES re a fall, 2 g ¢ » before z 
MR. HARDACRRF. (in surprise)..— Why? It seems like they had good Prt ‘ ES before a fall, and ignorance before a 
trolley. 
goods. ) 
Mrs. HARDACRE.— Good goods? Nothin’! Just see how the weight 


of that little vase has bent the legs of that brass table. WITH THE Baxter Street clothier, imposition is everything. 














apes a a gall 


Be SOME MEN expect their wives to buy a dollar’s-worth of stuff with a hundred cents and keep | 
__ the change for pin money.—Detroit Free Press. 
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ANHEUSER-BUSCH 
BREWING ASS’N, 


Celebrated Brands of Bottled Beer. 
BUDWEISER, ANHEUSER-BUSCH PALE, FAUST, WHITE LABEL EXQUISITE 


for the Yacht, the Camp, the Seashore and the Mountains. Bottled at the 
Brewery expressly for Family and Club use. Forwarded to any address in four | 
to ten dozen packages, securely packed. Send for price-list to | 


QO. MEYER & CO., Sole Agents, 24-27 West St., New. York City. | 


BE slow t to wrath — even if the other fellow is 
the smaller.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 




















Indigestion and other stomach disorders 
Promptly relieved A by Bromo-Selteer. 
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ITEMS OF INTEREST. 
THe ag oy She lays aside 


With deep and eager interest to turn 
Its pages. Pausing not to look 
Beneath the pictured heading, 
oman's Ways,” 
Not one of its odd recipes to learn, 
Nor —_ nor sports — of how in 

















The swift De Lester flies, 
Not even ‘‘ death " or “* 
make her wait. 
She turns, till on the dry-goods ads. 
she rest her eyes, 
And notes ‘‘ Three-dollar goods 
marked down sneer 





= SS For Sale by: SSS marriage” 


= —All Leading Wine Dealers _ 


| 






































= | IF church membership alone could 
save, heaven wouid be full of hypo- 
i wir ot crites. -- Ram's Horn 


A DESIRE to get married is what constitutes 
an eligible man.—A/échison Globe. 














We have every 
style of goods for 
Spring and 
Summer wear. 
To Order: 
Suits from $16. 


Trousers, 


from $5.00. 


Srom $15.00. 
Spring Over- 
coats, Silk or Satin 
lined, $18.00. 


Nicol? 


We Gaile 


bh ANT 


GOLDEN ee 


ENTATION| IN BOTTLE, 
fyoneer AWARD AT COLUME]AN AN EXPOSITION. 
‘ad ne Ex vt 
771 Broadway, xe cannot etit tyour dealer, 
145-147 Bowery, NewYork. Yi ress, HAMM GNOSPOR WINE CO. 
MMONDSPORT,N.Y. 


Samples and rules for self- | ©$ ———$$_$_$$_$________ ___ 
measuring for the asking. - JUST FOR FUN. Price 25 Cents. 

















- NERVOUS 
-DYSPEPTIC 
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THE JAB BWA. Price $5.00 


_POCKET KODAK. 








A Pocket Camera that uses films 


or plates—weighs only 5 


| ounces and slips into the pocket 
easily. 
| covered with fine leather. SRR 


Made of aluminum and 


EASTMAN KODAK Co. 


Sample photo and b20klet 
or two 2-cent stamps. 


VICTOR SUMMER VEST. _ 


ROCHESTER, N.Y 








White Duck, Washable, with Detach, 
able Buckle and each 


$1.50 

Black and Na Wool Se e 1.50 

Black and Navy Silk nee > gee 
anc 

aoe. Sa a 


Sent by mail if =e oot an them in your town. 
w@~ In ordering give waist measure, 


HEWES & POTTER, 42 Chauncy 8t., Boston, Mass. . 










PURE 
HARMLESS 
SATISFYING 


. 





Baby cried, 
Mother sighed, 
_ Doctor prescribed : Castoria! 














Evans’ 
Ale 


Is the best, 

Is the purest, 

Most palatable, 

Most healthful 
Drink to ve found. 

Full of Life, 


Never flat. { 
Bright and Sparkling, Rg’ 
No false ferments. 


Rich as Cream, 
No Sediment. 


Bottled at the brewery by 
most improved methods. 


At all Summer Resorts. 


C. H. EVANS & SONS, 
HUDSON, NEW YORK. 





Dy THEL LITTLE FINGER bors TT 
Ss THE AUTOMATIS CREEL 











It will wind up the 
; line a hundred times 

as fast as any other 
reel in the world. It 
will wind up the lino 





The slowly. No fish can 
Little ever get slack line 
with it. It will save 
Finger cS more fish than any 
D it other reel. Manipula- 
oes It. ted entirely by the hand 
that holds the rod. 
SEND FOR 
CATALOGUE. YAWMAN & ERBE, 
Please mention this paper. Rochester, N.Y 
RHEINSTROM BROS. 
CINCINNATI 


Angostara Bark Bitters 


Best of all Cocktail or 
Tonic Bitters. 





5 Bottle of this fp equivalent 
6 to a bottle of the best of 
the others. 


1 Bottle is as good as & bottle 
2 of most of the others. 





For sale by all Leading 
Jobbers and Retailers. 
DRESS 


YPSILANTI 23 


UNDERWEAR 


The only sanitary underwear. 
Endorsed by physicians 
throughout the country. This 
is a good time to become ac- 
quainted with the merits of 
Ypsilanti—-for 1895 you will 
find 


PRICES DOWN. 


Send for Catalogue and our new 
book entitled ‘‘ Modern Under- 
wear, and How to Wear It.” 
They are free. 
HAY & TODD MFC. CO. 
YPSILANTI, MICH. 


Ristiagnte: pills for consti- 
pation 10c. and 25°. Get the 
book at your druggist’s and 
go by it. 


Annual sales more than 6,000,000 boxes. 


Bad complexions, bad 
EXTREMES, san. ° Ces comple. ms) 


— choice at any drug store. A book with every 
cake. 
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McstT DISAGRERABLE. 

Miss BuzBuz.— Do you sell postage 
stamps? 

DRuG CLERK.—Yes’m. 

Miss Buzpuz.—Well, let me have 
five two’s, please; and give me nice 
ones, won’t you? The last ones I bought 
| all stuck together in my pocket before 
I’d been carrying them around a week 


A trial will convince you that iM oe 


Golden Seeptre | LAUTIER ris 


e=IS PERFECTION. OLIVE Oil. 


Send 10 cents for sample package. | 
Prices—1 Ib. $1.30; 44 Ib. 40 cents. Postage paid. 
Catalogue free. 


SURBRUG 159 Fuiton Street, New York City. 














A BETTER COCKTAIL AT HOME THAN iS 
SERVED OVER ANY BAR IN THE WORLD. ALL 
READY FOR USE, AND REQUIRES NO MIXING, 


| Ge Clab 
Cocktails 


MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, 
HOLLAND GIN, 
TOM GIN, 

\ VERMOUTH, and 
YORK. 


For the Sea Shore, 
For the Mountains, 
| For the Fishing Party, 
| For the Camping Party, 
For the Summer Hotel. 
(ZoNxotsseurs agree 
that of two cock- 
tails made of the same 
materials and propor- 
tions, the one which 
is aged must be the 
better. 
For sale on the 
Dining and Buffet Cars 

















TH RAMBLER 





fine juLusTRaTED Boon 
Or Detains Free At Any 
RAMBLER AGENCY 
GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG Co 
CHICAGO: BOSTON - WASHINGTON 
NEW YORK BROOKLYN - DETROIT: 
COVENTRY ENGLAND 


FLEMING’S 


A pOLDwaiskey. 


h vy 
Yu Guaranteed 8 Years Old. 











Preared & Bowed by 


L9lea Mii Vi) | 





























| 
FINEST RYE WHISKEY | 
IN AMERICA. of the principal rail- 
Full Quarts, $1.50 | roads of the United 
{doz. Case, $i 5.00 States. Avoid Imitations. 
Expressage prepaid COPYRIGHT, 1805, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Cc. F. Heusiein & BRO., sore proprietors, 
to any part of the U.S. ’ 4 2 r 
on receipt of price. LITTLE HOPE. 39 Broadway, N. Y., 
J0S. FLEMING & SON, Mrs. PHILANTHRO.— Tell me, my poor man, 1s your blindness permanent ? | Hartford, Conn., and 20 Piccadilly, W,, London, Eng. 
DISTILLERS, MENDICANT (despair ingly — It looks hike 1t, Lady. Tumes 2s is dat bad, J don’ t see no chance of retiring | GP" For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers, 
ATVSSUNSN, PA. MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S | _ a oe narra 
_ Sold by all First-class Cafes, | soOTHING SYRUP for children teething. It soothes 
Grocers and Druggists. the child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind 





Send 10c. and a 2 oz. sample will be seat expressage prepaid. colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle 


\ The Praises of 


4 Sez2peNnT 
BY MAIL 

xa Have Been Sung fer 7 | Study eaaiinens 

Curley baz * Ae | [AW pert ot se 





(-Grachelber$ 8 (6 fara 


EST. 1857. 





ole} a S| as BECAUSE | ‘BEST 


Ne re te 





IN these days, Li Hung Chang need not care whether he has a yellow jacket to 
his back, so long as he has a bathing- suit. — Washington Star. 


| Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.69 for 
| a superb box of ¢ andy by ex- 
press, prepaid, east of Denver 
or west of New York. Suitable 
for presents. Sample orders 
| solicited. Address 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St. Chicago. 



















able teachers. 
Postal brings han4- 


ARKEEPLRS 


L POLISH—Sare, Quick. Easy. Gives a brilliant, 


olf you,want to get in a crooked path, just fol | sme merc renee? pound bor Se 
—- "9 Sle EP PP PE PPP PP EPP PID 
= hg AVOID TIRED FEET WHEN CYCLING 
Bearing TRADE — sreuame... *BALLoAFARING’ 
this HE 
Name 


BY weanrnc...’*BALL-BEARING’’ 
are the Price. 


4 ifically con- 
Bicycle Shoes 2:2: 
~Contunen ee Elastic Cord. Madea Them So. | 


a some catalogue and 


testimonials from 
pe es 
ae practicing lawyers, 
se Hom Sprague Correspondence School of oe 


No. 43 Telephone Bdg. Derroit, Mic. 
































Best 
at | 
Any | 





j and elegance of fit 
‘equal to any walking shoe. Made.by C.H. Farao & Oo. from 
famous “Prince of India” stock, which has no equal for soft- 
ness, firmness and wearing quality. THE PRatr LACE Fast- 
ENER secures the shoe with a single motion. 

Men’s and Women’s sizes, widths A fe P, Black, $3.00; Tan, 
$8.50. SOLD BY DEALERS EVERYWHER 

If your dealer has none in stock, we will send, express paid, 
on receipt of price; state size and width desired, 4 Combination 
Compass Whistle sent free with each puir, Address, 


CYCLE SHOE CO., 205 STATE ST., CHICAGO 


po callhanse~ 


nd having sty 
Best furnishers keep them. Fifty cents and upwards. Cheaper model at 25 cents. 
Sample pairs mailed for the price. Look for “Graduated ” Cord and name on each parr. 


CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., No. 4 Decatur Avenue, Roxbury, Mass. 
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oa ee No BOAsTING. | [© @] THE POPULAR FRENCH TONIC lO@ 
D1zmoc.— How many hotels does your town boast of? $s} ® 
JosH HAYseEeD.— Well, there’s three or four in the teown, stranger; but they e VIN M ARIA N | ® 0 
| ain’t any of ’em that we boast of.—Roxbury Gazette. ei} e 
Pianos arc the Best. IN THE MARRIED STATE. re mo Body aus = 
ee arbi be — WiFE.— It’s the little things that worry. @| STIMULATES : = 
cae ae Guede Mk whth ob’ Oo a. Sinilarly HusBaND.— Especially when there are six of them.—Detroit Free Press. 7 REFRESHES B ra Inje 
sounding name of cheap grade. Our nanié‘spells — catia @| indorsed by eminent Physicians everywhere. . 
$—0—-H-M-E- © aslo gale lagi @ laa! é : ow cme on core 
_S-0-4 MER. WA ee a ee | {9/Sent F108, atbum, 75 portraits ° 
THIRTY-ONE f(s & ; | [e@|_and AUTOGRAPHS of Celebrities. |§ 
INFORMATION BUREAUS les = ae ; {@ @] MARIANI & CO., 52 West 15th St., New Yorx. @e@e 
tach: of the city ticket offices of the — i 4s 
New York Central & Hudson River R: il- | rie ticabite. bie ovodatiog; | LS, 
road in New York, Brooklyn, Albany, / Gives vim and bounce— €=OF«9 
Troy, Montreal, Utica, Syracuse, Roches- — It braces. | 
ter, Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Cleveland, ° . ’ The ««BEST”’ Tonic RuinE «VIOLETS 
Detroit, Chicago, St. Louis, Cincinnati | J ; (Name Registered.) 








THE QUEEN OF PERFUMES 


Wonderfuliy true to nature 
and more lasting than any 
mm other scent cf its name. A 
specialty par excellence. 

All the rage in Europe at 
the present time. 


Be sure that you get the 


“No. 4711 Rhine Violets” 


and San Francisco is an Information | 
Bureau — 31 in all. 

Complete information in regard to 
rates and routes for reaching the princi- 
pal health and pleasure resorts of Ameri- 
ca, can be obtained free; also informa- 
tion regarding principal hotels at such 
resorts, their rates, accommodations, 
etc., etc. 

We have a great variety of books and 
pictures descriptive of the hotels and their 
surroundings. Agents are always glad 
to assist callers. It may pay you to con- 
sult them before laying out your route. 


A copy of the Illustrated Catalogue of New York 
Central Books and Etchings will be sent free, post- 
paid, on receipt of a one-cent stamp, by George H. 
Daniels, General Passenger Agent, Grand Central 
Station, New York. 
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| MULHENS & KROPFF, New Yor‘, U. S. Agents. 


THE 


PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE Co, 


Rheims, Steuben Co. N. Y. 


This is the Finest JiRAR 
Champagne produced Jim) 
| in America, and com- I 
ares favorably with 
uropean Vintages. 
A Natural Genu- 
_ine Champagne, 
| fermented in the 
bottie, two years 
















Irritations 
of the 
SKIN and SCALP 
Odors from Perspiration 


3 Speedy Relief by Using 














9 being required 
ac er Sat | | io perfect the 10c. of 
| wine. 
| Our Sweet 
and Dry Ca- Pesca 


tawba and Port 
are, like all our 


Tar Soap 













































































“ ” iat 
Antiseptic, Soothing and Healing. ° BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZ Wi 
eater gg tp “ COPYRGHT 1868. KEPPLER & SCHW. ANN, ines made 
_ he RUINED BY AN AMATEUR. | from Selected 
ows . EE Frienv.— You look blue, Doctor. | grapes, and om 
. oer: 7 Docror.—I am blue! I took a month’s vacation, leaving my practice in the hands of a | are Pure In Pag 
$ oe newly-graduated physician, and when I return I find my practice completely ruimed. Win 
= P = Frienp.— Did n’t know his business, eh ? es. “Me 
34 SEARG Docror.—No He actually cured every patient I had. For prices, 
x > : * 
g ¢ Bankers, Lawyers, Doctors, Actors find | Asasure specific agamst all troubles of the stomach, | address a: 
2 Bromo-Seltzer indispensable for headaches. | “0° also as an appetizer, end for che proparaton ot | R 
5s vo — ; ils “es oa oa of the bar, nothing 1s superior to | D. BAU DE 9 Secretary. 
MER OUTING TARE A Renowned since 1828. | 
© Is what it is namea. : a dea a Ree a re TT —— 
If noted long-distance riders always use the ‘‘ Search ~ y, + + + + + +” rn 
» Lantern. oO © ~ yround of qs 
Seater seldbasy hn Tuas tebe te cull of on in- 9 * 
re mien aaa: ae ed taht —— a 4 
fot ahoud ot 32 Central draft ; burns unmixed B 0 N BO N S, CHOCOLATES | 
van aed ‘ u j 
nares flame nd jpmre: Ay ety tee Deliv 863 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. The Perfecti f Oli : é 
livered for prise, if your dealer won't supply you. CANDIES SENT BY MAIL OR EXPRESS TO ALL PARTS OF THE COUNTRY, gs -~-- BB ia Oil iii 
BRIDGEPORT BRASS CO., Bridgeport, Conn. AML ORVERS RECEIVE BEST OF ATTENTION. y hysician will te!l that Oli 
Or, 19 Murray St., New York City. " FF ELS 1g POUF PHYSICIAN WHI tec! yOu that Ulive 
Bethel Prepa wee for Goverament Oil, pure and sweet, is one of the most . 
phe ge Militar Academ | Business. | For catalogues | wholesome of foods. Rae’s Oil is pure | ASSOR 
Get double security from your relatives,— y y address and sweet. as is testified b 3 
, Ot | Maj. R. A. McINtyae, et, aS 1S testified to by many 
Atchison Globe. VIRCINIA. thel Academy P. O awards whenever exhibited. Your diges- a 
is S m ' ae ae ee tion will not suffer if you use Rae’s Cil. 
H ITC H | NGS & Co. | Guaranteed Absolutely Pure by “PT 
Established 50 Years. j S. RAE & CO F 3 In # 
HORTICULTURAL ARCHITECTS AND BUILDERS ‘ 3 i 
: hut Gavikdel thhauttetévers of | Established 1836. Leghorn, Italy. <-@<ere<n 
GREENHOUSE HEATING AND VENTILATING APPARATUS. ve + ote e +++ tem t4¢ For s: 
Maile 





HOW Servoutoa? ““* | 1 STARCH GROWS STICKY, 


if it possesses the qualities of the Common Powders havea vulgar glare. Pozzoni’s 


Ts. 














TE " oe ee Bs 3a is the only Complexion Powder Sit for use 
r 7 A : “BENEDICT” OPI 


SIDE View. 


. a Miss WILLARD asks: ‘‘ Why can't men be 
A Revolution in Trade | beautiful?" It is pretty hard to be beautiful 7 
0 


BENEDICT BROTHERS. Jewelers, | and good, too.— Norristown Herald. 
Broadway & Cortlandt St., N Y. oF ” . 











prin ag «lhl HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 












te GOR RE » ENOS RICHARDSON & CO., W O 
The highest awards received at the World’s Fair for Horticultural Greenhouse Construction and Heating $ 28 Maiden Lane, N.Y. ™" PAPER ™ AREH USE. Dov 
Apparatus. Coaservatories, Greenhouses, Palm Houses, etc., erected complete our Patent Iron Frame Construction. SEND FOR CIRCULAR ee Vere beste et | kaw Yous. Su 


All kinds of Paper made to order 


ee 


re 


SEND FOUR CENTS FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES. 233 Mercer Street, NEW YORK CITY. END view. 
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Torturing Disfiguring 


SKIN DISEASES 
Instantly 


RELIEVED 
b 


CUTICURA 


the 


GREAT 


SKIN CURE 


Sold throughout the world. British 

depot: F. Newsery & Sons, 1, King 

Edward-st., London. Porrar DruG 
_&Gm Corp., Sole Props., Boston, U. S. A. 











JUST OUT. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 98. { 











Being Puck’s Best Things About Happy 
Humanity. 


10c. of all Dealers. By mail on receipt of price. 


Appress: PUCK, N. Y. 











ZIGZAG TALES. 
By H. L. WILSON. 
ILLUSTRATED By C. J. TAYLOR. 





In Paper, 50 Cents. In Cloth, $1.00. 
** Modern to the very latest minute.” 


—San Francisco Argonaut. 











MAVERICKS. 
SHORT STORIES ROUNDED UP § | 
By “* PUCK’S’’ AUTHORS. 


ILLUSTRATED BY | 





“PUCK’S” ARTISTS. | 


ln Paper, 50 Cts. In Cloth, $1.00. 











ASSORTED YARNS FROM “ PUCK.” 
By *‘ PUCK’S’’ AUTHORS. 

ILLUSTRATED BY 

KS” ARTISTS. 


In Cloth, $1.00. | 


HANKS. | 
| 
| 


“Ppuc 
In Paper, 50 Cts. 








2 





For sale by ail Booksellers and Newsdealers. 
Mailed by the Publishers on receipt of “ey 
Address: Puck, N. ¥ 


ee Habit Cured in 10 
OPIUM: days. No till cured. 
Dred. J. STEPHENS, Lebanon, Ohio. 










DownTcWR oe 
SURBRUG,I59 FULTON STN 


THE MANAGER'S *!} 
SHARE. | 
MANAGER.— But if 
pay you one thou- | 
sand dollars a nigiit, 
in addition to all other 
expenses, wis<: will 
there be left fe> me to 
live on? 

PRIMA - DONNA. — 
Well, if you treat us 
nicely, we will no 
doubt give you a bene- 
fit performance at the 
end of the season.— 
New York Weekly. 


GETTING THERE 
WITH BOTH FEET. 


“You think Col. 
Wigley is likely to 
succeed as a politi- 
cian ?' 

*‘Succeed? Why, 
man, he's already got 
to the point where 
thev ‘re burning him 
in effigy."’ — Rockland 
Tribune. 





‘*IT costs four hun- 
dred dollars a minute 
to fire the new Maxim 

gun.” That settles it. bn 
We shall not shoot a — 
newspaper bore with 
a Maxim gun.—Nor- 
ristown Herald. 





Tet! ve 
| \ i 





LIEDMANN'S SON'S BREWING CO, y 
oer FORREST *. metammaie NY, 


T'HOUGHTLESS MAN. 
| Mrs. Z.— I bought 
a pint of ice-cream on 
my way home, my 
dear; but just look at 
it! the heat has melt- 
ed it to mush. 

Mrs. Z. — That 's 
just like you, James! 
Why in goodness 
don't you buy a quart? 
—Roxbury Gazette. 


THE PUBLIC’s OWN 
FAULT 
JAZKINS. — Bicy- 
clists are so common 
nowadays, | suppose, 
that nobody pays any 
attention to them. 
BizmoG. — That ‘s 
just it!— people pay 
no attention to them 
and then they de- 
nounce the bicyclists 
for running them 
down. 
—Roxbury Gazette. 


Miss FuSSAN- 
FEATHER. — This is 
the fourth season I 
have had this bathing 
suit. 

MR. CRIMSON- 
BEAK.— Small for its 
age; is n't it? —Yon- 
kers Statesman 








He said, ‘‘I ‘ve traveled far and wide 
This whole great country over, 

But none like you I yet have seen — 
You suit the Jolly Drover. 


‘*Oh, the Drover he has goodly lands 
With feeding flocks of cattle, 

And money, too, besides the coins 
That in his pockets rattle. 


** Now, will you go with me, my dear? 
Just think the matter over; 

Join your heart and hand in mine 
And go with the Jolly Drover. 


‘I'll build a home in the far Southwest, 
Where my herds eat prairie clover ; 

You shall have all your heart may wish 
And the love of the Jolly Drover.’ 


No well regulated household should be without An- 
gostura Bitters, the celebrated appetizer. Manufac- 
tured by Dr.J G. B. Siegert & Sons. Ask your druggist 





THE JOLLY DROVER. 


(A BALLAD OF 1850.) 


N OLDEN times before the war, 


There came a Jolly Drover 


Through the little, sleepy country town, 


His cattle fording over. 


For the river runs on the Southern side 
Of the little town of Dover, 

And the children flock to watch the sight 
When there 's cattle fording over. 


The Black Horse Tavern, gabled, gray, 
Is kept by old Tom Stover, 

And the Tavern yard is big enough 
For the herd of the Jolly Drover 


Oh, the Bound-Out-Girl was seventeen, 
Sweet, rosy, dimpled Nancy! 

She served the table modestly, 
She took the Drover's fancy. 


The Bound-Out-Girl gazed shyly down, 
She thought the matter over ; 

She cared not a whit for all his gold, 
But she loved the Jolly Drover. 


**Oh, yes, I'll go!" said the Bound-Out Girl; 
‘*T ‘Il believe you, though a rover 

For what is love, that hath not trust?" 

“Hurrah! "' cried the Jolly Drover. 

So the Drover wed the Tavern girl; 
The wedding soon was over. 

When morning dawned away she rode 
By the side of the Jolly Drover 


And gone forever is the Bound-Out-Girl, 
And gone is the Jolly Drover ; 
But still they ‘ve maids who ‘li love and trust, 
In other towns than Dover 
Roy L. McCardell. 
fast forging ahead in everything 
Cook's Extra Dry Imperiat Champagne 1s excelled 


America 1s 
by no foreign article 








{GOUT UT 2 scuenine's 
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qe: Bru nswick 





For Sale by Druggists. 


=e PIPE 


LEHN & FINK, Agents, New York. 


—™ 








BACON.— Did you notice Miss Fussanfeathers on her wheel, 





POF LBM OOOO 








Gravel, Calculus, Lazy 

” Liver, and all Uric 
Acid Troubles. 
WATER wit cont rr. 





to-day ? 


EGBERT. — No, I did n’t, and she ran into me.— Yonkers Statesman. 


Exact Sise. JACOB B STAHL Jr. & 
Perfecto. 


The Leading Havana Cigar 


OF THE UNITED STATES. 
Sold in every State in the Union, Equal 
ya to | imported cigar. We prefer you 
should buy of yourdealer, If he does not 
keep them, send $1 for sample box of 10 to 
O.Makers, 
it. and 3d Ave.,N. Y. City. 
Send any registered mail, 














The Granks... 


Columbia 
Bicycle 


differ from all 
other bicycle 
cranks, Eas 
to take off, 
easy to clean 
bearings,easy 
to put back. 
. No nuts or 
bolts to work 
loose orcatch 
trousers. 






Look like 
one piece ; are 
one piece me- 
chanically. 


in 1895.” 


GET THE NEAREST AGENT 
TO EXPLAIN. 


¥ 
POPE MANUFACTURING CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE AND FACTORIES, HARTFORD, CONN, 


BRANCH STORES : 
NEW YORK, CHICAGO, PROVIDENCE, PHILADELPHIA 
BALTIMORE, WASHINGTON, SAN phamahamacncnd 


THE ORIGINAL 


~ Pepsin Gum 


CAUTION.—See that the 
name an is on each 


BOSTON, 


BUFFALO, BROOKLYN, 





And a Delicious Ly for 
Indigestionand Sea Sickness. 

Send 5c, for sample package. 

Beeman Chemical Co. 
?7 Lake St., Cleveland, 0. 


J rope Sitar, Qum. 





i enareke Shirts 


@ No waiting, no won- 
@ dering if they'll fit. 
@ They're ready to wear 
and every garment 
Groton, al all good 
es; all prices. 

iT] i leating retailers 

s Sa of this brand of 
. shirts. If your out- 
e fitter is out of size or 
style, let him get it 
for you. Always get 
right sleeve length. 











SOUVENIR 
OF FASHIONS 
e FREE 

Very interesting and valuable. Write for it. 


CLUETT, COON & CO,, Makers, Troy, N.Y. 
HouCcnOnononcenenonenenen 


AN ADVERTISING EXPERT. 








Mr. Haulenbeek’s Marked Success in a 
Difficult Line of Business. 


Mr. Garrie H. Haulenbeek, of New York, is a man 
who has established a reputation as an expert in esti- 
mating the value of advertising space and in preparing 
advertising copy that he has a large number of heavy 
advertisers as his clients. For many yeurs he was 
actively interested in the J. Walter Thompson Agency, 
but recently he purchased the Cosmopolitan Advertis 
ing Agency, and merged its business with that of the 
G. H. Haulenbeek Advertising Agency, which starts 
out with a list of clients whose yearly expenditure 
for advertising amounts to ever $520,000, The most 
marked characteristic of Mr. Haulenbeek is the accu- 
racy of his judgment as to the worth of an advertis- 
ing medwm tor the particular purpose in view. His 
knowledge of the value of magazines and pictorial 


weeklies as advertising mediums is minute and com 
prehensive to a 
Chronicle. 


— Pittsbureh 


14 KARAT evar. 
GENTS PLATE. 
CUT THIS OUT and send itto 
us with your name and 
and we will send 5 0u this beautiful 
gold finished w. by exprees for 
examination. You examine it at 
thecapeen elias, and if you think 
a bargain pay our ana, le price 
$a 8, and it is yours, it is magal- 
ficently engraved and equai in 
aranee to ® genuine Solid 
tala wateh. A guarantee for 5 
years and Deautil 
chain and charm sent free with 
every watch, write to-day,this may 
aay 4 again; ~“yy- = =—oe 
» on 
Tue NATIONAL MEFS. 
& IMPORTING CO. 
$94 Dearborn St., Chicage, OL. 


wonderful degree 






















Tobacco’s Triumph. 

Every day we meet men who have apparently lost 
all interest in life, but they chew and smoke ‘all the 
time and wonder why the sunshine is not bright. and 
the sweet birds’ song sound discordant Tobacco 
takes away the pleasures of life and leaves irritated 
nerve centres in return. No-To-Bac is the easy way 
out. Guaranteed to cure and make you well and 
strong, by Druggists everywhere 














TENNIS COURT — 
Some pretty sport — 
The lawn is bright with gazers ; 
And pouring tea, 
So daintily, 
Are pretty girls in blazers. 


“* Rattling volley!” 
** This is jolly!” 
** Good playing at the net!" 
‘*No cream for you? 
One lump, or two? 
For really I forget.” 


‘Yes; she 's pretty! 
What a pity 
She has n't any sense!” 
‘The men don't care — 
Oh, see! look there!" 
‘‘ That rally was immense! "’ 


“Can Harry play? 
Well —in a way — 
Too short to have much reach!” 
“You think my gown 
A poem in brown? 
Thanks, for that pretty speech !"’ 


‘* Jack! you here, too! 
So nice of you 
To stroll in on our tea!" 
‘* Please drop my hand! 
They ‘ll understand ! 
Don't look that way at me!” 


‘T is game, and set — 
** You won't forget?” 

Her eyes seek his above ; 
He 's won the game! 
Though, all the same, 

His only score is ‘‘love!"”’ 








George Hyde. 
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